The poor are like animals - they seem to be made of different
stuff.
FIRST WOMAN: The poor feel their sorrows too.
BERNARDA: But they forget them in front of a plateful of peas.
FIRST GIRL [timidly]: Eating is necessary for living.
BERNARDA: At your age one doesn't talk in front of older people.
WOMAN: Be quiet, child.
BERNARDA: I've,never taken lessons from anyone. Sit down.
[ They sit down. Pause. Loudly]
Magdalena, don't cry. If you want to cry, get under your bed.
Do you hear me?
SECOND WOMAN [to BERNARDA]: Have you started to work tie
fields?
BERNARDA: Yesterday.
THIRD WOMAN: The sun comes down like lead.
FIRST WOMAN: I haven't known heat like this for years.
[Pause. They all fan themselves.]
BERNARDA: Is lie lemonade ready?
PONCIA: Yes, Bernards.
[She brings in a large tray full of little white jars which she distributes.]
BERNARDA: Give the men some.
PONCIA: They're already drinking in the patio.
BERNARDA: Let them "get out the way they came in. I don't want
them walking through here.
A GIRL [to ANGUSTIAS]: Pepe el Romano was with the men during
the service.
ANGUSTIAS: There he was.
BERNARDA: His mother was there. She saw his mother. Neither she
nor I saw Pepe .. *
GIRL: I thought...
BERNARDA: The one who was there was Darajalf, the widower.
Very close to your Aunt. We all of us saw him.
SECOND WOMAN [aside, in a low voice]: Wicked, worse than wicked
woman!
THIRD WOMAN: A tongue like a knife!
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